
THE EVENING TELEGRAM, ST0 JOHN’S, NEWFOUNDLAND, JULY 21, 1919—2

NO EXPERIENCE NECESSARY
The idea, that bread making is a. long 
and difficult operation is a mistake, as 
bread may now be included in the list 
of quickly prepared foods, for with

ROYAL YEAST CAKES
i light, sweet bread can be baked. and ready for 

use within four hours from the time the sponge 
is set. Full detailed instructions are contained 
in Royal Yeast Bake Book which will be sent 
free upon request.
E. W. Gillett Company Limited. Toronto. Canada
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CHAPTER XI.
LOVE’S SUBTLE SPELL.

“Jeffrey!” che murmured. "Ah.
yes! ”

"Yes.” said Lord Neville. Now, I 
value his good-will quite as much as 1 
do my uncle’i, and I don’t feel at all 
sure that I shall get it. You s^e, with 
all deference to you, sweetheart—"

Sweetheart! She whispered the 
word to herself and glowed over It.

“I’m not, in all points, the very best 
kind of young men for a husband, and 
your guardian is very likely to re
mark it. What if he s'hould refuse his 
consent?"

Her face grew faintly troubled.
Jeffrey refuse!” she said, almost to 

hnrself. "No—o. Not If—”
"Not if you wished for it very 

much ?” he sail, divining her meaning. 
"I see! And I’m not surprised. I 
can’t imagine any man stony-hearted 
enough to refuse you anything, even 
such an unwise thing as this! Look 
here, Doris, VI! go back hone with 
yen And see him.”

"The trouble on her face grew more 
marked.

“I hate suspense and delay, and— 
well, I want to feel sure, quite sure, 
that you are my very own. You don’t 
mthd my going home with you and 
telling him straight out, do you?”

She was silent a moment; then she 
looked at him hesitatingly.

"No, do not. I—” She stopped. “I 
think I would rather see him first. I 
—I could tell him. Ah! do you not see 
how suddenly it would come upon 
him? How unprepared—”

He nodded.
"You haven’t told him anything 

about me?”
The colour rose to her face/
“No,” she said, and her eyes were 

downcast. “No, I have not tend him; 
he would be so surprised and— I 
will see him first and tell him."

"All right,” he said. "Then, to
morrow ?”

“Y'es, tc-morrow,” she said, with a 
little sigh of relief. "I wish I could 
tell you all he has been to me. how 
tender and loving—father, mother, 
brother! Ah! I have had no one else
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a Burning Sensation
at or near where the finger * 
points? If so,

DR. SCHOLL
has perfected a special ap

pliance, known as the

Anterior Metatarsal 
Arch Support

which will positively relieve 
that particular foot ailment.

For Sale at all 
RELIABLE SHOE DEALERS.

Write for Dr. Scholl's Free 
Hooklet, “ Treatment and 
Care of the Feet.

Tha Scholl Mfg. Co., Limitai 
Dept. ' y-T *

112 Adelaide St. Eeet, fereete
Alto Chioafo, Mm York, aod Looéoo, £•§,

but him in the world, and he has de
voted all his life to me!”

“I will never forget that, ' said Lord 
Neville, gravely, “and I will try and 
thank him to-morrow. Yes, \ can un
derstand how hard it will seem to him 
to have to lose you. But, Doris, he 
need not do that. He has stood in a 
father’s place to you. I shall not oust 
him from it, or separate you from 
him. There is room in that Jig heart 
of yours for both of us, isn’t thete?”

She turned to him as if moved by 
an irrestible impulse, and held out her 
hands, and her eyes were full of 
tears.

“If I had not loved you until this 
moment, I should now,” she said, in a 
1 low voies.

Of course he captured the little, 
quivering hands, and they eat in sil
ence for a minute or two. Then sud
denly she started.

"The time ! " she exclaimed. “I had 
forgotten! There is a rehearsel!" and 
she sprang to her feet. "No, no! ’ 
pressing her fingers on his shoulder. 
“You must not move away— not an 
inch of the way. I—I want to he 
alone to think—to think!”

She stopped, with a little, dazed a,-r 
and smiled down at him.

“Oh, if you are tired of me—” he 
said, with a loving mockery. "To
morrow, Doris, in the morning?”

“Yes, to-morow. Ah! what a long 
time!” she wimpered, almost in- 
audibly. "Let me think. If I cannot 
come—there may be a rehearsal—”

He looked disappointed—man-like.
“I shall be here7’ he said, "and I'll 

wait all day if you like.”
She laughed softly, her eyes dwell

ing upon him lovingly.
"Without your lunch or your din

ner? That would be too much. No; 
if you come and I am not here, leave 
some message for me,” she looktl 
round. “Write me a word, and put it 
under this big stone by the tree there.”

"All right,” he said. “But you whi 
come, if not in the morning, in the 
afternoon—some time! Remember, I 
am to see your guardian to-morrow!”

“Yes,” she said. “But do you re
member, too, that I am not my own 
master, Lord Neville—that I belong to 
'he public?”

“Indeed, Miss Marlowe?” he said, 
retorting the formality upon her. “I 
was under the impression that you 
belonged to me.”

“Ah, yes,” she murmured, with sweet 
surrender, as he held her in his arms.

“We've forgotten one part of the 
ceremony,” ne said. “People, when 
they are engaged, give each other a 
ring. X wasn't conceited enrugh to 
think you’d listen to me, or I would 
have brought one.”

“Have mine,” she said. Then, sud
denly, she disengaged her band and 
held it up, and swiftly drew from her 
fmg*7 a quaint old silver ring. “See” 
she said, the colour stealing Into her 
face. “Will you have that?”

"Will I?" ho said, taking it, hand 
and all.

“What a small hand you have,” she 
said, laughing softly. “It is too large 
for your little finger. You had better 
give it back to me.”

“It will be a bad day for me when I 
do,” he said, grimly, “for I shall be 
limp and cold.”

“Or faithless,” she said, with a 
smile.

Then, before he could retort, she 
touched his lips with hers, murmured 
his name, and was gone.

He watched her until the slight, gir
lish figure had vanished, then went 
slowly to hi* horse, mounted, and rode 
slowly away.

A minute or so afterwards a lady 
and gentleman came out from among 
the trees. The gentleman was Spen
ser Churchill, the lady—Lady Grace.

He wore his usual bland, benevolent 
smile, intensified, if anything, as he j 
looked after the disappearing horse
man; but Lady Grace was white al- I 

most to pallor, and stood, biting her j 
u:;der-lip and breathing heavily. I

“What a cb arming pastoral ! ” he > 
said, with his smooth, oily laugh, j 
“Adam and Eve or Edwin and Ange
lina in Goldsmith’s poem—you know ■ 
it dear Lady Grace?—were never 
more poetical or touching. Really, 
one cannot help feeling grateful to 
the happy chance which ena tiled me to 
be a witness of so moving ar.d charm
ing a scene.”

“Chance!” she said, and her voice 
sounded thick ar.d forced. ‘You know 
that they would be here when you ask
ed me?* And not having the inestim
able privilege of knowing the lady—”

“She is an actress—the girl you 
saw last night!” she mu'tered, be
tween her teeth. “An actress--», 
painted—”.

Was she painted? Yes, I daresay.
T am, alas! rather near-sighted,” he 
said, smiling as he recalled the youth
ful bloom of Doris’s sweet face. “Ah! 
yes, I daresay! But perhaps our 
dear Cecil is near-sighted, too. At 
any rate, he seems very—ah—very far 
gene, does he not?”

“He is mad!” she almost hissed.
“You think, then, that be—ah— 

means this quite seriously? You 
j kuow so much more of the world than 
I. dear Lady—you think lie would 
marry this interesting young crea
ture?”

A light of hateful hope— such a 
light as shamed her womanhood— 
flashed for a moment in Lady Grace’s 
eyes; then, as it died out, she said, 
moodily, scornfully.

“Oh, yes, he is mad enough! for 
that! Oh, yes, he would—even— 
marry her!”

“In-deed! Really? How charming! 
So ramantic!” pursued Spenser 
Churchill. “The future Marchioness 
of Stoyle an actress, a provincial acl- 

! ress! Clever! oh, certainly; and beau

tiful!—ahem!—well, with her paint 
and powder, of course; but provin
cial, quite! And the future march
ioness! Let me see, when was the 
marquisate created ?”

His smooth, snave speech almost 
frensied her.

“Why do you esasperate me?” she 
exclaimed, between hbr teeth, and 
turning upon him. “Why have you 
brought me here? To laugh at me, to

“1 ADVISE EVERY 
SICK WOMAN

To Try Lydia E. Pinkham’s 
Vegetable Compound.”

“ I advise every suffering woman te 
take Lydia E. Pinkham’s Vegetable 

"Compound for it ha* 
done me so much 
good. I had female 
weakness, inflamma
tion, pains in m$ 
sides and painful 
periods. I suffered 
for six years and 
tried many remedies 
without benefit. 

_ The doctor said 1 
|jmust have an opera

tion. I read about 
Lydia E. Pinkham’s

1
Vegetable Compound in the newspapers, 
and since taking it I cm cured and have 
a nice baby four months old. I feel like 
a new woman, and have recommended 
your medicine to my friends. I would 
be glad to have everybody know what 
your medicine did for me, and if any 
write to me I will answer all letters.”— 
Mrs. Mary Caligure, 317 South Main 
St., Herkimer, N.Y.

Every tyom&n at some period or other 
in her life may suffer from just such dis
turbances as Mrs. Caligure, and if there 
is no interested friend to advise, let this 
be a reminder that this famous root and 
herb remedy has been overcoming these 
ailmentsofwomenformorethandOyears.

If any complications exist, write 
Lydia E. Pinkhan? Medicine Co., Lynn, 
Mass., for advice. The result of many 
years’ experience is at your service.

mock tub with this—this scandalous 
scene? You know he will marry her, 
unless—"

“Unless?” he said, softly. "Unless 
an accident happens. And accidents 
do happen—alas!—so often m this un
satisfactory, disappointed world.”

She watched his face eagerly, with 
a faint blimmer of hope on her taco, 
which was still pale and vloquent of 
the fierce Jealousy which racked and 
tore her.

“What do you mean?” she demanded, 
half-angriy, balf-pieadingly.

He smiled unctuously.
“’Twist the cup and the lip,’ The 

old, old adage, dear Lady Grace. Those 
young people, in the full flush of their 
mutual passion—”

She bit her lip till two -eds pots 
showed where the white, even teeth 
had pressed.
—“Doubtless think that their path to 
happiness is quite plan and smooth. 
Alas! I fear they will find that the 
road is stony and difficult. It is a 
pity, a thousand pities! It is so sweet 
to see two hearts that beat as on*.—”

“Cease!” she said, as if she could en
due his soft, mocking voice no longer. 
“What will you do? What can you do? 
He is mad and—and headstrong. How 
can you prevent—”

She stopped suddenly and, stoop
ing, picked up something from the 
grass.

“Ah!” he said. “Treasure-trove! 
What is it? A broken sixpence? No! 
A ring—the ring!”

She held it almost at arm’s-length, 
as if it were some notious reptile, 
then with a gesture of acorn and hate, 
she raised her hand as if to throw the 
ring from her; but instantly he seiz
ed her arm and his soft, fat hand slid 
down until it had reached and secured 
the ring.

“Dear me, dear me!” he murmured, 
as he held it up. “How sorry he will 
be! How—” He stopped suddenly, 
ring; then, as he became aware of 
and his eyes seemed riveted to the 
Lady Grace’ fixed gaze, the benevolent 
returned to his face. “Actually lost 
it a few minutes after she had given 
it to him! Now, some superstitious 
persons would call that a bad omen. 
Are you superstitious, dear Lady

“Give it to me. Let me throw it—” 
she said, with malignant intensity.

He held it out of her reach, survey
ing her with smiling scruting.

“No, really, you must not. Poor , 
Cecil—” i

He stopped suddenly, and the ex- j 
pression of his face changed. His 
quick ears had caught the sound of a 
horse’s hoofs. I

Touching her arms, he signed to her 
to follow him, and slid back behind 
the trees. She followed him, and, 
looking over her shoulder, saw Lord . 
Cecil galloping towards them.

He cleared the hedge, and, dropping 
from the horse, walked quickly to the 
spot where they had stood, and com- j 
menced to search in the grass with an
xious eagerness. He went down on 
his knee and examined every inch of 
the spot whero Doris and he had sat, 
groped along the bank where they had 
stood, and hunted every likely spot.

They could see his anxious face, 
hear, hear his half-muttered ejacula
tions of disappointment, and Spenser 
Churchill, with the ring in his hand, 
smiled sweetly.

(To be Continued.)
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A SIMPLE DRESS.
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2871.—Here is a model for which 
any of the pretty wash materials of 
this season, will be appropriate. It 
is also good for gabardine, serge, flan*- 
nelette, and velvet. The right front 
overlaps the left to the closing, at the 
side.

The Pattern is cut in 4 Sizes:2,4,6 
and 8 years. Size 4 requires 2% 
yards of 36 inch material.

A pattern of this illustration mail
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents in silver or stamps.

GIRL’S. DRESS AND SUN BONNET
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When you want something in 
Head Cheese, Ox Tongue, Boiled 
e hurry for tea. go to ELLIS’— 
Ham, Cooked Corned Beef, Bo
logna Sausaee.

FOR THE

HOLIDAY
TAKE A KODAK WITH YOU.

Our stock of

KODAKS, . ' 

BROWNIE and 

PREMO CAMERAS
is complete.

Also a full stock of Eastman 
Film, and Film Pack to fit 

every size camera at

TOOTON’S,
The Kodak Store,

320 WATER STREET.

NO. . . . . .. «. *.

Size...........................

Address in full: —

Namo.........................

New Season’s 
Maple Syrup, etc.,

JUST IN.
Small’s Pure Maple Syrup— 

w Pints.
Small’s Pure Maple Syrup—

Quarts.
Small’s Forest Cream—Pts. 
Small’s Forest Cream—Qts. 
Small’s Maple Butter—

1 lb. tins.
Small’s Maple Batter—■

Glass jars.
Maple Butter, the product 

of the maple tree, is the ideal 
filling for pies, etc., imparting 
that delicious maple flavour 
that cannot be imitated.

Sunkist Marmalade. 
Sunkist Orange Jelly. 
Sunkist Grapefruit Mar. 

malade.
Wilson’s Root Beer.
Willar’s Cream Cake.
Shirriff’s Extracts.
--------------------------- 1-------------------------- -

Marven’s Fey. Biscuits. 
California Lemons. 

Grape Fruit. 
Bananas.

California Oranges. 
Apples.

C. P. EAGAN,
Duckworth Street and Queen's Read.

®J@|

2860—Here is a comfortable “warm 
weather outfit” which will please any 
little girl who likes to play or work 
out in the sunshine. Gingham, per
cale, seersucker, linen, drill, pique, or 
poplin could bemused for both the bon
net and dress. With bloomers under 
this dress, petticoats may be dispen
sed with.

The Pattern is cut in 5 Sizes: 2, 3, 
4, 5 and 6 years. Size 4 requires 2*4 
yards of 36 inch material for the 
dress and % yard for the bonnet.

A pattern of this illustration mail- j 
ed to any address on receipt of 10 
cents in silver or stamps.

The First*Prineiple of Modern
Business is SERViCE,

That is where we shine.
Good Goods well made, mod* 

erately priced, and honest effort 
made to deliver on time. Expert 
accounting and satisfactory set
tlements of all claims.

The biggest clothing manu
facturing organization in New
foundland backs up its claim 
for Superior Service.

WHOLESALE ONLY.

Newfoundland Clothing Co., Ltd,
Only a few days on the 
market and already the 

most popular !

Montroya
—THE NEW mm-
It makes the most delicious 
white bread, and is the flour 
your grocer can recommend 
with the utmost confidence.

LONDON DIRECTORY,
(Published Annually) 

enables traders throughout the World 
to communicate direct with English 

j MANUFACTURERS St DEALERS 
in each class of goods. Besides being 
a complete commercial guide to Lon
don and Suburbs, it contains Tste of 

EXTORT MERCHANTS 
with the goods they ship, and the Col
onial and Foregn Markets they sup
ply;, also

PROVINCIAL TRADE NOTICES 
of leading Manufacturers, Merchants, 
etc., in the principal Provincial Towns 
rod Industrial Centres of the Unite! 
Kingdom.

Business Cards of Merchants aid 
Dealers seeking

BRITISH AGENCIES 
can now be printed under each trade 
In which they are interested at a cost 
ct $6 for each trade heading. Larger 
advertisements from $15 to $60.

A copy of the directory will be sent 
by post on receipt of postal orders for 
17.50.
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2900 CANVAS MATS,
18 x 36,

Good Tile Patterns with Border
Price 40c. each.

Next Shipment will be dearer.
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AUTOMOBILE and TRUCK 
INSURANCE.

dull cover dor your Cars, Trucks, Fire, Pub- 
. i Liability, Collisic ., Property Damage, anC*
ChauL.ur.

The Employers Liability Assurance Cor
poration, Ltd., of London, England.

JG-IN LF7Z3ERG, Agent, - 4 Prescott St*
3t. John’s.

may20,24L tu.c

The London Directory
to, L^’e.c. a ! Advertise in the “Telegra^l
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